JOHN   EVELYN
with the roaring of the beaten waters, has something
of strange and fearful In It to one unaccustomed to It
They are ruled and chastised by strokes on their backs
and soles of their feet, on the least disorder and
without the least humanity, yet are they cheerful and
full of knavery/'
By sea to Genoa he had a rough voyage, and in
Italy, as may be imagined, he had a rich feast of
beauty at Pisa, Leghorn, Florence,, and especially
In Rome, where he remained for seven months
witnessing many of the magnificent papal ceremonies.
He went down south as far as Naples;
"This I made iluwwn ultra of my travels, sufficiently
sated with rolling up and down, and resolving,
within myself to be no longer an individuum mgum
If ever I got home again; since, from the report of
divers experienced and curious persons, 1 had been
assured there was little more to be seen in the rest oi
the civil world, after Italy, France, Flanders, and the
Low Countries, but plain and prodigious barbarism***
In spite of this curious advice he had Intended to
visit Palestine, but circumstances wen,: not favourable,
It was June, 1645 by the time he reached Venice.
Here he had a great time, as he came in for the
Carnival* The gondolas, the palaces, the canal, the
serenading of the Venetian beauties delighted Mra3
and judging by the fact that one night he was shol
at by a Noble Venetian while he was "conveying a
gentlewoman" to a gondola, he seems to have been
IE the thick of it. But his very recital of the sights,
the pictures, statues, buildings, museums, etc., al)
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